A wy 
. 
* 
3 - = 
> > 
2 
1 
k 
. * 
* . 
ö 
hn. 4 


* 


DIALOGUE. 


BETWEEN THE 


French Standards in Weſtminſter-Hall, 


AND THE 


6. ant on the Tower-Wharf, 


ON THE 


A N N I V E RSA N NN 
Her —— s Birth, 


— d to be Occaſioned by their then Firing, 


n SD = ns " x 
— — — —— 7 


eee 
e ee ee, 5 
e Ns KA 
2 e 
ag)” LIK 11 
e Jede "a 
N 
T” 
LONDON: 
Printed for John Wickins, and Sold by 7. Nutt, near 


S rationers-Hall, I 170 5- 
6. , * 


* * 22 * * . A | 6 * 
— — —-̃ BY — — — 


* 
1 4 . g 
FP | 
5 4 * 
* mR. 
y 214 | 
1 os 4 - 7 
— - — — 


a HB WES vo 


CORES: IRE NN TED 
ANT TO RANA 4 AHL + 


i. 
Wn *.4. 


- x4 \ 


VI 
od 


V. A 


4 * % 


* 
1 


. % ” \\J” 1 , * 9 "up of * 
* l * 4 > 
S744 4 . * N 
— 6 «4 1 : : 4 wy \3 * * — 4. 4 * 
\# b 
4 7 ; os if 
G 4 4 ? 
\ x 
— 
. = 4 an 7 — * * — 
4 a ( \ 
, A 
' | om © : 5 
5 9 i * 4 45 
* A 2. 4 4 3 \. 
2 7 s rh 
” * 
” 6 gr O > | 
& 7 | 
; d ” % Re * 4 a 3 
« * * 3 N LY _ "2 , * : 
X = Feat \ 4 * 
* . 16 * 4 \ * 8 % hs L's * 
4 es P ”_ . R . 
8 1 x i 1 Oe * . l * * - S as 
oY | 4 
- 
» a . . 2 " fy, = 
* a 4% * 74 : — I ? 
T & w 4 4 3 33 
* 
a . 4s 4 * 
.* * - * * 
8 * 0 oy z * 
4 F 
_y ; os 
* * 
1 
* I 
b 1 
* 
93 
- 
% 
d . 
, 210 . * 
o 
X * 
1 * 


9 


* 


Wo 


8 


RR 


e 
Ju. 


\ 


A Dialogue "3-7 * Freeeh STAN DA R DS 
in Weder zal. An the 8 ho N 8 on the 


STANDARDS. 
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k 0 N 8 of the Thunderer, and Belbnss Care, 2 


Hetarilds of. Death, and Gyants of the War ; 
Ye mighty Engines that i in Fight Deſtroy, 

1 here fill'd with Terror, Now with Pleaſing Joy; 

Tell us what tis your Thund'ring Peals Proclaim,. 
What Chearful News, or what Exalted Name, * 
"6 your — Sounds Tranſmit to Ecchoing Fam e? 
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Ye « Badge of the Gallic Glory: lot, 
Ye welcome Strangers to the Britiſh Coaſt, 
Can ye diſtinguiſh our Exultiog Roar, 
From the Dread Thunder on the Danube's Shore ? 
Does the Report of Cannon in the War 
Give ſtronger Motion to the Trembling Air? 
Or tell us whence your Information came, 
That Joy and News our Thundering Peals rr 
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FL Gb we. know that Albion's Joysencreaſe, - 
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Charm d with a Glorious Queen, and Bleſs'd with N 


No Foreign Enemy, or Homebred War, 

Does rudely Fair Britannia's 1 ntrails Tear; 

No Sanguine Scenes your Queen 8 Dominions yield, 
No more your Tragick Rage diſtains the xe Field : Wt 
But Cheriſh'd in Her Arms you calmly br. 


And diſtant Wars and Victories Repeat. 
Since therefore this is Britain's Happy State, 
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. Harmleſs Fires nor kindled are by Fate, 


for Dearh nor Ruin does your Voice Employ, TY 


But ſome occaſion of a General Joy. 
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Disbanded long from Rugged War and Toil, 
No more the Inſtruments of Rage and Spoil, 
We ſpeak the Bleflings of the Britiſh Iſle. 
No Winged Deaths attend our Sulphurous Fire, 
Nor Gaſping Heroes at our Voice Expire, 
Nor Stern Bellona, nor the Noiſe of War, 
Threaten Invaſion to our Peaceful Shore; 
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While 


£57 A 
While Marlborough's Arm the concatile Sword Suſtains, 
And New-reap' ä "Bavirian Plains; 
While yer Ne Ceeges the Gallic Champains yield, 
And growing Hon6ars ſÞidad:: the Future Field? 
Wh ile Britains Floating Caſtles Sovereign Ride, 
And Her large Empire oer the Sea decide. 
Hence tis, (we own) when to the Southern Sky 
Our Smoaky Clouds and Miſlive Lightnings fly. 
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The Flames are Innocent, the Sound is Joy. 
Unleſs- d H. 297 2695 ooo OG 
When dying 1 td Heaven repair, 8.7 
Exchanging Crowns and leaving Earthly Care, _ 
In Dutious Groans we rend the Paſlive' Air © 
So we proclaimid Great William's Obſequies, 
Expreſſing Solemn Grief in Mournful Sighs, 4 
And bellowing:lond Complaints to th' Ecchoing Skies. 
But when to Empire Glorious A NN A Roſe, 
(Joy of Her People, Terror of Her Foes ; 3 
The Gloomy Sorrow wing d its Diſtant Way; 
-Urg'd by the Vidlence of Mightier Joy; 
Our Thunder (Ominous) ſhook the Gallic Throne, 
(While Heaven and Earth the Godlike Princeſs own, 
And on Her * Temples fix the Crown. 


1 21104563 ; 112 
< = . 


RB ST 4 N- 


— — — - 


* 


. N * 
F , | i : 
4 * = 


{0512 Lu) 4 4 oe N 2 31 
0 ar us 6 gs chis dhe, Fatal ;Day; 
That Britain boaſted Firſt Her = Happy Sink 
boot 9:13 44.0 igt gl = Dü. / 

1911002 6 V, N 8. (nawo 9) 413.9901 

ting e my tig bol vasomie O 

No- Eee ds aden 41 ene ol 


This is th' Auſpicious Day that gave Her Birte, 


The Day a QUEEN Was Born to Bleſs. — 


„To ſnatch a Blody; Sword from! Tyrant Kands, 


And eut the Iron, Laak af Suppliant Lands: 

( To 1 a Fmpita pßtom Expiring Graus, 04 * 
And Injur d Monarchs fix on Rightful' Throne; 
To Humble Louis, whogbas ſtrove in vain iwollsd bu 


A Univerſal Empir eto Attain;: _ SLIGHT 03 Hv 36H 


Who fondly dax d co Rival gowwers above... 
And Claim the; Honours of Affronted e ͤ rere 
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While ANN A does Religiwafly Conde 


In that. Great Power, hoſe Arm Lier Sword hall guide 


Io Prune th Exubęrancę of his boundbeſs Pride, 911 0 % 
And Teach your Monarch gladly. to Obey” 019.47 . 
The Gracious Dictates of Her Proſperous Sway. 
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In vain you boaſt our Godlike Monarchs Fall, 


He's yet too Great, too Mighty for you All: 
His Numerons - Batiners yet a all 'Furope ſpread, 


And fill a Hundred Trenblitg States wi th Dread; 


A Hundred” Thoufand Heroés fie Commands, 


Each Great as thofe who Lead year Bri Bands. 


What though his Arlits Teceivd ohe hapleſs Foil? 
10 E (h ; 


With more Deſtructive Fury chey't! {91 


This growing Year Thall Crowti dar PALE Toll. 
And Europe 8 Annalt HAI from the | ace Record C 


Our Mighty Luft 'Fqlop#s 8 Sovereign L444. 


Then hope fot van för the Fancy'd ae 1 


To ſee hit Fil d of Glory Ad f Power: 
Can his Reſiſtleſs Arm be ever Ty'd 2 


Or can his Sword be faſten d to His Side 7 


Can Glorious S2, whoſe Splendor is his own, 
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Veil to the S, of Tins Feeble Throne? 
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If Mighty Euer wus Chain d, and Fell 


From Brighter Glory to the Shades of | Hell, 
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Shall a Vain Mortal who Aſſumes the Nod, 
The Attributes and Worſhip pf a God, 
Who Braves th' Almighty with his Proud Commands, 
Hope (unchaſtiz;d) to ſeape his Vengeful Hands? 


Revolve the Babylonian Monarchs Fate... 


When on his. b Throne. he Proudly, n A ell 


Nor Fearing Man, nor having Awfyl Dread. i 4 


Of powers Above, and Thus Vainglorious ſaidl - 
&« Is not this Hehl Rais d by My, Hands, 3654 17 8581 
« The Palace of mo Wide Extended Lands ?. VO!) 1211 NV. 


Did I not This 1 to make the World. Adore: „ rtr 1 00 
« My Glorious Majeſty and. Mighty, Po 


Power? anivro- 2 Lidl 1 a 
Thus he. But Thus Voice Heaven Deſcends :- A 
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O King! Thy boaſted Foyer this MomentiK da; 10 
« And thou by. Conyerſe wath the; Reaſts ſhalt now ii 
„!; r oy of Crowns ReNτ] 1 oT 
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Though now „no moge (Ami: Offenſive War) 10 15 


We dreaded Banners of his Glory are; 
Though gathering Clouds ſurround the Galic Sun, 
And Threat thoſe Daz' ling Beams that Godlike Shone ; 


Though Mighty Kings and Sovereign Princes yield M 


Their wither d Eaurels; (Vanquiſh d 2 N= 
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Or Forc'd, or Conſentaneoms fly his Throne; 
Sür Veh ment Cr ies ſhall pierce the Arch of Heaven; 
Till Succours from his Kindred: Gods are given; - 

Our Loyal Vows ſhall (ſtill Aſcending) Raiſe 

The Shaken Column of his Falling Praiſe; 

Till He, like the Bright God who Rules the Day, 


Triumphant; drives thoſe daring Clouds away. 


GUNS; e 


5 
The Ard'rous Zeal (though Dutious) ye expreſs 
Your hapleſs Monarchs Ils can Beer Redrefs 3 


Your Vows and Prayers are ſent to Heaven in Vain, 


Nor can Avert His Fate, or Eaſe his Pain. 
As well might Tallard, and the Glorious Train 
Of Marlborough's Captives; (won on Bleinhein!s Plain) 


Oer Slain Battalions dream of High Commands, | 


And Fancy Conqueſts in Confederate Lands. 
STANDARDS. 


15 Heaven Obdurate? Is there no Relief 


Io Calm our Pangs of Sympathizing Grief N 


Were we when baniſh'd from our Bleſs'd Abodes, 
Depriv'd of Power t invoke the Pitying Gods? 


Or 
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Or, will the Guardian Spirit of t 


Refuſe Conveyance to our. FOO: Pris? * 
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When (Flouriſhing) ye ſpread Invaded man 
And wav'd ſecure in Gallic Champions Hands, 
No kind Aſſiſtance of the Powers Above 
Ye deign'd to Crave, or Then implor'd of Jove ; 
Till Heavenly Vengeance fell (a Dreadful Share) 
In all the dire Diſaſt rous Turns of War; 


And (unrelenting) did your Impious Bands 


Or Drive to Shades _— or into ch Link. 
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O Curs d Cuptiviry ' Unhappy Fate! 


O may orgot for ever be the Date b ene zel flir 


Of that Black Day! A Day accurs' d by Hell! 
The Day in which our Monarch's Glory fell! 
Let loud Complaints, and Tears, and bitter Sighs, 


Flow ever from our Tongues, our Hearts and Eyes; 


No Chearful Intervals of Tratiſient Joy 


Shall one ſhort Moment of our Hours employ: 
While Mournful Captives on the Biiiſb Coaſt 
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NE Weep a „ EMPIRE Loſt 
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Unhappy Vaſtals of a Pinus King, | 
Whoſe Sacred Walls were ever wont to ring 
With loud Te Deums to the King of Heaven, HAY 
And Thanks for Victories that ne er were given. 
If Louis, when he felt the Hand of Jove, 
Cou'd Banter thus th' Immortal Powers Above, 
Now let his Gratefal Songs to Heaven Aſcend: 
No greater Inſtance can his Arms Attend, 
How Juſt the Gods, and how Their Hopes expire, 5 - 
Who Mock their Altars with Unhallow' d Fire. f 5 0 
But now, your Angry! Monarch Heaven Blaſphemes, 
Curſing the Influence of its kindeſt Beams; | | 
And from the Day that ANN E, by Heaven s Decree, 


And Marlborough 8 Arm, ſet Injur' d Nations free, 


Fear, and Deſpair, his Anxious Thoughts Employ, 
While Reſcu' d Lure Shouts the General Joy. 
O Happy Lands, in joyful Chorus raiſe 
Your Thanks to Heaven, to Britain 5 Queen your Praiſe. 
Tranſmit in laſting Monuments, t to Fame, 
Eternal Trophies of Her Glorious Name; 3 
And on the DAY we to the World Below, . 
The Gods fo Freak a Bleſſing did beſtow, _ 
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Let all Cetilia's Happy Notes Conſpire, 
And Britiſh Muſes join their Mounting Fire, 
T o Sing Her Glories, and her Deeds Rehearſe, 
In Charming Songs, and Everlaſting Verſe. 

Let ſmiling Phoebus, when he Joys to Riſe, 
Robb d with uncommon Glory, ſpread the Skies. 
Let early Spring Adorn the Sacred Day, 

And Fields and Flowers be Flouriſhing and Gay. 

Let Philomel, and all the Winged Train, 

Whoſe Tuneful Voices Hapleſs Loves complain, = 
In Chearful Muſick ſtrain their Warbling Throats, 
And turn their Mournful Songs to Merrier Notes. 

O let the Roſie Nymphs, and Rural Swains | 
Rejoice, and Dance around the Flowery Plains. 
Let Gliding Silver Streams, and Murmuring Rills, 


From diſtant Groves and Plains, and Towering Hills, T 


The Inland Tidings to Old Thames convey, 
And He to Neptune tell the Flowing Joy. 
Then let th' Obedient Winds be huſh'd to Peace, 

And Roaring Waves their Wat' ry Conflicts ceaſe; 
And on the Face of Pacifick Sea, 

on Vocal Shells the Charming Nereids Play. 

So ſhall this Happy Sovereign Day appear 

The Joyful Jubilee of many a Year ; 

And oft as it revolves to Bleſs our Iſle, 

| Nature ſhall wear a UNIVERSAL SMILE. 
FINIS. 
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